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Book 8-3 
ie 
| caillou's school bus 





Storyteller: I think we have time for a story 
before your bus comes. Now why don't we 
see what Caillou's up to today? Well, it's a 
story called "Caillou's School Bus". 





Caillou didn't go to school yet, but every 
day he waited to see the school bus coming 
down his street. Caillou really wanted 
to ride on the school bus with the big 


children. 





Caillou: Daddy, when can I go on the 
school bus? 

Daddy: Well, you won't go to school until 
after your next birthday. Let's see. This is 
today and this is your birthday. 

Caillou: But I want to go on the school bus 
now. 

Daddy: Well, I think we could at least go 
and see the school bus, even if you can't 


ride on it. 
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Storyteller: The very next morning, Caillou 
and his Daddy got up extra early, so they 
could see the school bus from up close. 
Caillou: Here it comes, Daddy. Here it 
comes. Oh, boy! 





Sarah: Hi, Caillou. Are you coming on the 


bus with us? 


Daddy: Caillou doesn't go to school yet, 
Sarah. 





Mr. Washington: Well, good morning, 
young man. Are you coming to school too? 
Wait a minute. I remember you. I used to 
take you to school when you were a little 


boy. 





Daddy: Hello, Mr. Washington. How nice 


to see you again! This is my son, Caillou. 


He wanted to see your bus. 

Mr. Washington: Well, Caillou, I'm very 
pleased to meet you. And I'm looking 
forward to driving you to school when the 
time comes. 





Caillou: I want to go on the bus, Daddy. 
Mr. Washington: Well, I can't take you 
today, Caillou. 

Storyteller: Mr. Washington could see that 
Caillou was very disappointed. 

Mr. Washington: But maybe I could 
tomorrow as long as it's all right with your 
Mommy and Daddy. And I'll have to ask 
my boss if it's okay too. So I can't promise 
I'll take you. 
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Daddy: Isn't that nice of Mr. Washington, 


Caillou? Let's go and ask Mommy. 
Caillou: Wow! 





Daddy: What's this, Caillou? 
Caillou: That's the school bus, Daddy. 
Daddy: And who's this driving the school 


bus? 


Caillou: Me. 





Mommy: Caillou, remember we have to 
wait till tomorrow to find out if you're 
allowed to ride on the bus. 





Sarah: Hi, Caillou. It looks like you're 
going to school today. 
Storyteller: Caillou was very nervous. He 


didn't know if he'd be allowed to ride on 
the bus. 





Mr. Washington: Good morning. Well, we 
don't want to be late for school. Caillou! 
Come on! 

Daddy: What are you waiting for? Go on. 
Caillou: Oh boy! 

Storyteller: Caillou loved riding in the big 
yellow school bus. 

Mr. Washington: We're almost home, 
Caillou. There's your Daddy waiting for 


you. 
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Caillou: Did you see me, Daddy? I was in 
the bus. 


Daddy: I saw you. Now let's say thank you 
to Mr. Washington. 

Caillou & Daddy: Thank you, Mr. 
Washington. 


Mr. Washington: Goodbye, Caillou. 
Goodbye. See you after your next birthday. 
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